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ON THE RACKS 


TALES OF TERROR no.3 

You won't be able to miss the 
cover to this one on the stands! 

Is it Marilyn, or is it a beast?! 
Amazing |s what It Is. Plus stories 
by Gray Morrow, David Lloyd and 
many others. 


TEEN TITANS INDEX no. 4 
More essential info on one of 
today's most popular comics. The 
laser-scanned reproductions of 
every cover are a must for all fans. 


SCOUT no. 2 
With Little Miss Strange at his side, 
Scout tracks down the Secretary 
of Agriculture, who just happens 
to be the Buffalo Monster! Plus, 
Fashion In Actioi 


SEDUCTION OF THE 
INNOCENT no. 1 and 2 

Our most exciting mini-series to 
date! Pre-Code horror classics by 
some of the best people ever to 
lay Ink to page: Alex Toth, Reed 
Crandall, Murphy Anderson and 
others! 


MIRACLEMAN no. 3 

Mike (*Miracleman") Moran has a 
government assassin on his trail, 

a wife carrying Miracleman's baby, 
and an alter ego that is slowly 
crushing him! 


THE NEW DNAgents no. 3 

What do you do when you don't 
like the world? Answer: You des- 
troy it and start repopulating it 
with... DNAgents! 


JOHNNY NEMO no. 2 

New London's toremost investiga- 
tor's latest caper is a "Death Trip.” 
Johnny Nemo discovers that when 
things get nasty, the nasty get going! 


LASER ERASER no. 1 

The FIRST Issue of another 75 cent 
comic! Mysta Mystralis and Axel 
Pressbutton take their bows in all 
new stories of a future so fantastic, 
even we're not sure it exists! 


WHAT THEY DO, PART TWO: 

‘A while back, i mentioned in this 
column that i am curiously fascinated 
by the idea of following YOU, the 
Eclipse Comics fan, home in order 
to observe you at work and at 
play. | got this notion after i took 
Arkansas fan Rick Martin up on 
his offer to come visit him at the 
Italian restaurant he runs in Little 
Rock. Since that Penumbra appeared 
in print, i've gotten a few notes 
and even some phone calls from 
readers who understood my weird 
interest and decided to gratify it 

For instance — did you know 
that Dave Marron is a DNAgents 
and CROSSFIRE fan in Fullerton, 
California who works in a Union 
76 gas station? 

Or that Tim Clanton cuts the 
grass and takes care of maintainance 
at a graveyard in Kansas, while his 
partner, Lelain Lorenzen, sells rose 
fragrance beads and hand-knit 
sweaters at crafts fairs throughout 
the Mid-West? 

Or that Barry Carroll of Austin, 
Texas prepares videos for the Texas 
State School for the Blind? (This 
fone sounds like double-talk, but 
t's not the blind who look at the 
videos, . . they are for use as train- 
ing tools designed to help those 
who administrate and teach at the 
school.) 

Chris Riel of New York is a 
harbour boat pilot, and his wife 
Joan is an airline flight attendant 
currently on maternity leave. 

Frank McFarland is in the Coast 
Guard, stationed in Alaska. 

‘A guy whose name i wrote down 
but unfortunately lost edits legal 
books for the State of Massachusetts, 
as best i can recall 

Another guy whose name got 
lost on the same piece of paper is 
“just a college student.” 

And John Lynch of Martinez, 
California works in a print shop 
operated by the County of Sari 
Mateo. 

| thought you might like to know 
what the rest of the Eclipsoids are 
doing these days. And yes, if you 
go ahead and write or call, i will 
probably print your name and your 
Occupation in these pages. | might 
even drop by and visit you some 


day when i'm in the neighborhood 

‘Any of you readers play base- 
ball? Any of you run antique stores 
or antiquarian book search services? 
How many of you wait on tables 
or deliver newspapers? Do we have 
a doctor in the house? 

Are you in grade school, junior 
high, high school or college? Are 
you on welfare? A millionaire? Is 
your father the town mayor? Does 
your mom anchor the evening news 
on television? Are you a baker? A 
soldier? A veterinarian? A car thief? 

Do farmers read Eclipse Comics? 
Prom queens? Insurance salespeople? 
Computer programmers? Architects? 
Vacuum cleaner repairpeople? Truck 
drivers? Probabtion officers? 

I’m not looking for statistics 
here. I'm not looking for anything, 
actually. I'm just a curious person 
and i've got this hare-brained desire 
to hear from you. 

I don't really need to know the 
name of your favourite comic (ours 
or theirs), or how old you are, or 
any statistical jive like that — i just 
think it would be cool to run the 
name, location and job of every 
Eclipsoid human being, right here in 
The Penumbra. 

Why not? 

Maybe we'll learn something, and 
maybe we'll have fun. Either way, 
we win 


meahring, yooewose: 


IN YOUR HANDS 


“Chippy” Waltz, the Secre- 
tary of Agriculture, is more 
than he appears to be. Scout 
and Little Miss Strange are 
tracking him. But there’s 
eleven million dollars worth of 
Air Force equipment in the 
way. Wha’ happens? Look to 
your right, action fans! 
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TO RCLee ONE ROGER, K1. SWITCH TO. 


MAYBE THE ULTRASOUN 
NTS NS UG, UNIT WILL PICK HIM Ol 


PY, Hi. 

NEGATIVE, HQ. Be Us Out 
ITS MIDVAY OUT HERE, MAKE ANOTHER 
PAGS OVER THE 


MAN, AN? 1202 IN THE 
SHADE.THE HEAT REFLECTING 
OFF THOSE ROCKS IS MESSIN’ 

WITH THE HERTSEEKER DEVICE 

CAN'T GET A DEFINITE 

READING. 


My PEOPLE HAD HIDDEN 
IN THE ROCKE FOR Ci 


THE SOLIDERE (Kt 
THE GUNEHIP HAP 
NO SUCH ADVANTAGE, 
Wedel 


COMMAND GAYE 
TOUSE YOUR 
DESCRETION K1- 
Z , 


NORTH WALL.NO \ 
CONTACT YET. THERE'S \ 
‘CANYON UP GHEAR. 
TLL MAKE A SHORT f 
HOP IN AN'CHECK 


Hey HEY / You 
CAN COME OUT 
Now, 


[ SAY GoooNieuT, 
GRACIE. 


7 cmon, MAN / 
DON'T PLAY STRONG 
AND-SILENT WITH ME! WHET 
T KNOW Z'M gUST ALONG HAPPENED UP 
FoR THE RIDE, BUT 


THERE? 


Oi. WHAT 
WAS THAT ALL ABOUT? 
WHY'D YOU HIDE ME WHEN 
YOU HEARD THAT HELICOPTER? 
ANO WHAT WAS THAT EXPLOSION, 
I HEARD? 


YOU HAVE TO LEVEL. 
WITH ME. 


I Ju6T BLEW AWAY ELEVEN 
MILLION DOLLARS WORTH OF US. 
AllZ FORCE FIELD ORDINANCE. 


you WHAT EL 
YOU MEAN=-THAT WAS 
YOU? You BLEW THAT 
COPTER UP-- WITH 

THAT BIO GUN? 


THAT MEPNG THE BuT-- L THOUGHT YOu 

Al FORCE \S Wuz A SOLCIER 

AFTER YOu ! OR SOMETHING... 
— 


y 
p . NOT A SOLDIER. 
- { Ne 


lo 
VER 2 SOLDIER. 
IM--A WARK/OR 


LOT6 OF 


STUFR LOOKS UKE 
TIM GONNA 20 
LoTS MORE. 


THEY'RE 
AFTER YOU 'CoUSE N. 
You KILLED AL, BRENT 
THEY WHAT 
HAVE YOU DONE? 


THE GAHN TOO 
ME HE THINKS You 
SHOULD LEAVE. 4g 


a LOT OF 


NOTHIN: Z™M. 
HEeAvEO Bie HOUSTON. 


ISAW THE OWL MAN. 
HURT YOU.HIG SICK 
FRIENDS WOULD HAVE 


THAT UNCH, But I 
COULDN'T SUGT LEAVE 


aFTER 
: THE OWL'S PLACE. 
LIGTEN, MAN. TIM No PUMMY, T KNEW WHAT 
T.WAG GETTING INTO WITH AL, AND T 
CAN'T 60 BACK TO TUCGON, THE POLICE 
WANT ME, 100, 1--DID GOME STUFF 
THATS WHY T LET AL TAKE ME IN. 


YOU KNOW 
LCANT Maite 
IT ALONE IN 


OUST LET ME OFE 
IN HOUSTON... TIL THEN, 
LEAVE ME OUT OF WHATEVER 
IT 16 You'Re INTO 


y ANY woRD 
Y FROM MAYNARD FIELO 
ON THAT GUY THEY 

SPOTTED? 


YES 612 
COUNTY CORONER 
FOUN? CHLORINE IN 
HI6 LUNGS. LOOKS LIKE THE 
ATTACKER PUSHED AL'S HEAD 
INTO HIG PRECIOUS FREE- 
FALL SWIMMING POOL. 


SIGHTING, LOOKS 
LIKE THE INUN 
NAILED THE’ 


WE DON'T THINK 60, 
TERS SCRAMBLE FOR MEDIA 
COVERAGE AETER A UIT, 

THE AFF AND SEUSFL MEMBERS 
WE ROUNDED UP DIDN'T KNOW 
ANYTHING ABOUT IT. 


ANYWAY, THE GuY WHO 
WE THINK DID IT HAS 
NO RECORD OF SUBVERSIVE-- 
OR EVEN POLITICAL-- ACTIVITY. 
HECK, HE'S NOT EVEN A 
REGIGTERED VOTER. 


YUP LAB FOUNC BLOOD 
ON AL'S HAND. LOOKS LIKE 
AL TOOK A POPAT THE GUY 
WHO NAILED HIM. WE AN IT 
THROUGH COMPUTER REGIETRY 
AN? GOT A MAKE. 


THATS WHY 
T CALLED THESE 
FOLKS IN. 


Stal WINTER ROSAANA 
ERGEANT. U1. 
ARMY. 


eLagoraTE 
VAUGHN ‘2 


WE WENT TO 
SCHOOL WITH THE DUDE, 
oe FeLWeLL. CANE CARUGLE, 

HS. Ci 


1 2. YEAR, S Mi 
"einonY euaiNaL TRAINING, 
ARIZONA, 3 MONTHS. 


peNy 
"SCHOOL BOYS 
PROGRAM,EH? 


PROM THE WHITE MOUNTA 
APACHE RESERVATK 


NO ONE DID, G12, HE 

WAS A REAL COMER. 

NEVER ‘TALKED To ANY- 

BODY ATE ALONE.A 
REAL SPo 


COMMAND HAD THEIR EVES ON HIM, HE 

WAS GOOD. REAL GOOD, BUT HE DIDN'T HAVE 
THE "TEAM SPIRIT.” NO ONE WANTED TO TRUST 

THEIR TAIL TO HIM, KNOW WHAT L MEAN? & 


ON'T SLEEP MUCH, 
"eo Reimraces GOT REAL E06) 


CoNeND RAN A PeycHt 


= 
—— 


THE KIO SPLIT. WE HUNTED FoR HIM, BUT COMMAND 
OVERRULED AN ALL-OUT GEARCH, SAID IT 
WASN'T CO6T EFFECTIVE. JUST ANOTHER 
CRAZY INDIAN, THEY 6210. i 


E SEEN THE 
PE OF ALIS MANSION. 
NOT. PRETTY 


Z WONT THIG Guy 
CAUGHT BEFORE HE Becomes 
ANUIGANCE. MAKE IT SHORT. 
MAKE IT FAST. HES ALREADY 
TAKEN UP ENOUGH OF 
our TIME. 


SIGHT. 


VAUGHN. WINTER. 
YOu KNEW HIM. 


gcouT SAYS HE'S 
TER 4, YOU GET HIM 


ME. 


AT THE FARM, 
WITH HIS MEN! HE 
WAG PRETTY SHAKEN 
A UP AFTER RUNNING 


WALTZ? 


<J wa 
S 


INTO THIG SCOUT AT 


A ALS WV 
ROSS 
SOF: 


WE FOUND HIM 
AND ALS OTHER GUESTS 
WANDERING IN THE DESERT. 
WE HAD TO TRANG THE SENATOR 
BAD 6UNBURN AN? A FEW CLITS, 
JA BUT OTHERWISE THEYRE 
WE HAVE THEM IN DEBRIEFING. 


GOoP. SEND OBY NORTH, AND KEEP 
HIS MOUTH SHUT. GET SOME PRESS 
COVERAGE ON THE ATTACK... CALL ITA 
\TERZORIET BOINBINE’ BUT DON'T 
MENTION THE NAMES OF PNYONE WHO 
WAS AT ALS PARTY. G2 THE THREATS 
THE INDIEN MADE GGAINST C/G. 


OFFER A PUBLIC 
REWARD FOR INFORMATION 
LEADING 70 THE INDIANS 
ARREST AND CONVICTION. 


AND BILL-- VICE PRESIPENT 
CARVER |S NOT To KNOW 
ANY OF THIS. 


SuRe.suT 
FIRST THE 106 
Y 48| GOTTA MAKE IT TO 
| TRIAL.T TRueT 
YOU 70 SRVE 
THE State THAT 
EXPENSE. 


YEG, GIR ~- 
MR, PRESIDENT. 


MESILLA VALLEY, NEW MEXICO. 


Now moer or ameacas \ V7. 
PARNILAHO WAS GONE--— Vi 


EV] A! Lg 
ONE OF THe LAET 
ACES IN THE 


Yy at (Ae 
Boag | || Fry 
‘wi i} Nis 


4 


PICKERS. NALTZ'6 
BANKERS FORECLOSED 
ON THE FARMERS HERE,  \Weiay 
AN? BOUGHT OUT THE REST. 
SOME OF THE FAMILIES 
STAYED ON AS 
CHEAP LABOR, 


A VN@II 
FARMING ee 
Porucarion A OMI BS MMW) cant perono THE 
VERY F000 THEY GROW. \|/) |; 


ALLOW 'EM ENOUGH 
» LAN TO GROW 


TID GUESS THESE BOYS WERE 
CAUGHT STEALING OR STIRRING 
UP TROUBLE AMONG THE OTHER 
PICKERS, 60 THEY WERE EXECUTED 
FOR ILLEGAL PILFERRING, PORCHING, 
OR WORK STOPPAGE ONAN AORICULTURAL 
FACILITY, WAREHOUSE, OR DISTRIBUTION 
POINT."EMIERGENCY MANPATE 667. 
WALTZ'6 MANDATE.HE PUSHED IT 
THROUGH AFTER THE FOOD 
RIOTS IN'96. < 


> THINGS FIZE GETTIN’ 
BAD IN THE CITY, MAN, 
S BUT THIE.- 


NY |T GOES ON THERE, T00. WELCOME 
Be OUT HERE THEY AREN'T TO YOUR 
AAs Base ABouT iT J WORLE miEsy, 


V 
\ / STAY HERE. THERE'S NO SURVEILLANCE \} 
THIS FAR OUT: THE BODIES USUALLY 


KEEP FOLKS AWAY. MOVE UPWIND IF 
THE SMELL BOTHERS YOU. 


Sa es = 
Youll HEAR A COMMOTION 
LATER, RUN IF YoU WANT, BUT GON'T 
TOKE NiY BIKE. THERE'S A'SHANTY TOWN 
OVER THAT RIDGE. CON'T BOTHER ASKING 
ANYONE FOR HELP-- THEY CAN'T GET THEM- 
SELVES OUT OF HERE. ANID THEY SURE 
AS HECK CAN'T GIVE YOU FOOD. 


$0 IF You RUN, TAKE WHAT 
Fooo I HAVE LEFT. I 
WOULDN'T EAT ANY OF 
THAT FIELD CORN-- 
IT MIGHT Give YOU 
THE SQUIRTS. 


AND DON'T DRINK 
ANY WATER FROM THE 
IRRIGATION DITCHES. 

ITS (00% CHEMmeD. 
CANTEEN'S HALE FUL 

SHOULD LAST You TILL 

YOU HIT THE DESERT 


WA ur Scour, 


rr, 
GOING 
IN THERE? 


AND GET THEM AuTOBILeRS BUT MR.WALTZ--THE BUTOMATIC I'M GONE S MONTHS AND, 
RUNNING DOWN IN THE LOWER Sarery Shuoee 3 Co YOU LET THIS PLACE 60 TO 
Sarena) ia suppose R\ T CAN'T ASi My MEN To WORK gail Be ogaeN 
TO HAVE THAT ORDER OF FODDET ‘AROUNI i oR TLL PUT your 

sd ROUND THOSE BIG RIGS WHEN. THE IGLOS URTRCTIEM 
p % PICKERS. GOT 
4 THAT 2/ 


b> Days Reo! 
—_ 


WHO AGKED ano ANOTHER 
YOU TO AGK THEN THING? GET COME 
| ANYTHING, SULLIVAN? MORE SLUDGE DOWN 
POT! Hat Hae ~ ‘ON SECTOR '7, WE NEED 
HIGH WIELP THIS FALL, YES SIR, 
z . BOY. AGH YIELD! ‘ NR. WALTZ... 


o/; 


HEY, eugBA. 
W \WHONCHA PoP ME 
ONE OF THEM FOSTER'S 


WHILE Yer AT IT? 


You 86000 MeN, 
BUBBA. EVEN IF YOU 
© CAN'T HOLD YER BEE! 


h 
INTERLOPER "<™ 
'N COMPOUND! 


- BuT WHAT ~~ “66SHHH! 
(TO LIKE To KNOW IS eS 
(| WHY'D You GIVE Hee ALL j 

\ OUR FOOD? I MEAN... » 

Ps NS 


oO 
| NOTICE? THOSE GoOD 
\OU Bows HAVE GUNe. BYG ! 
GUNS. SO WHATS / 
\ WITH THE Bow 
= 


JUST SHUT UP 
GAHN, AND... 


BUYING 
TIME? RIGHT, 


/ so Wer 


NOW, WILLIAM, 
TELL? 


7’... LET ME HANOLE IT, 
BY ALL MEANS. T'M 
PNYIOUS TOSEE WHERE 
\. You'Re TAKING ALL THIS. 


ea 


TOTO BNO 
THE TECH ARE Our IN 
THE FIELO STARTING THE 
AUTOBRILERS. BELBER Took 
em ayemem ONE IN THE KNEE OTHER 
) THAT--YEBH 1 GUESS. 


THIN WE 
REALLY GOT 
Hit 


AINT NO WAY 
Out BACK, AND We’? 
SEEN ‘iM IF HE COMED 
OUT THE WINDOWS... 


Y cust KEEP THEM GUNS LOCKED 
A ANYWAY, BOYS, "TIL THE SMOKE CLEARS. 


7 EDDIE, 
60 TEU MewaLrTz 
{ WE GOT 'IM, POF 
YOU AND HAWKEVE 
COLLECT BODY 
PARTS. 


fs 


RECKON ITS 


CKE A CHEESE ONIELET. 
AND I KEEP HERRING 
ETHEL MERMIAN 
SONGS 


THE INSIDE | 
OF NY HEAD FEELS 1 | 


NO YOU SHOULD'VE 


Ss 


DONT TRY 
NOTHIN‘ THIS 45'S 


HEH HEH. 
ALWAYS WANTED 
TOUSE THAT 

UNE 


[oe 


SAND INTHE CARB. 
HAPPENS EVERY TINIE 
ees 1 CONE OUT TO THIS A 
B CRACKER HOGFARIM. t 
vw ANG THEN YOL/ 
KILL NN MECHANI 


NEW ONE.ANZ A NEW 
MECHANIC. SOON AST 
COLLECT THE REWARD, 


KNOW, WALTZ. 
I KNOW WHO [ee 
YOU ARI 


SEE MEP HUH! THEN LOOK 
CLOSE, TONTO, BeCnUsE 
YOURE LOOKIN AT THE 


HI, WALTZ 
HOW'S THE 


YOU D/P 


7 KNOW ABOUT THE 
REWARD, DIDN'T You? 
-€ 


UST HEARD ABOUT IT 
WNSELF GRAIL POSTED, 
IT AIMBELE SEENS YOURE 

MESSIN' WITH HIS. 
PLANS. 


DION'T KNOW WHO 
YOU WERE PLAYING 
WITH, DIP You, 
TONTO? 


BUT THERE T 
GO AGAIN HUE 


YOU'RE A 
WARRIOR SCOUT. 
A WARRIOR NEVER 
= a 
| 
4 


FEEL--Lide A | YOU GURE 00 SOME 
KILLER. ) 


Y warrior? 4 | 3 : 
RIGHT NOW I guéT 7 WELL, KILLER, >) 


«MICHAEL 
Gl ANSAZA YOU AINT, 
BuT WHAT THE 


COME ON, DIVIA/. WALTZ 
[PROBABLY HAD TINE 70 RAID 
I\ Wuire SQNDS FoRHeLeLETS UJ 
EX or. crore WE RUN INTO 


Y WE AREN'T GOING THROUGH ——— 


THAT FIELD AGAIN) BRE We TELL ME, 
T TINK RY HAYFEVER’ Panis 

a Kenbe ur ieee! 7a 

Ca \ TO You GUY ili 
“ —EE , a : 
| 7 You Guys GETS KX jm Z 
i HAYFEVER?) i =~ rT R S 
\ ps IN SS 


i ¥ 
net eure , 4 WHY? THESE are MoneTeRs —~ J 
Le oe ek , MY Vou siny, BV. NOT DEMONS or coms. NG 
AS IMMORTALS GO, / ye . NOT ANIMALS OR NEN. THEY ARE NEITHER 
eget 2 NATURAL OB SUIPERNETURE. THEY 
Gh aaa ARE RBERRATIONS, LINNATURAL. OUT OF 
Lallabe é BALANCE, THAT BALANCE EFFECTS ALC, 
‘SCOUT. YOUR WORLD-- AND OL WORLD AN 


/ _ BOTH WORLDS ARE THE GAME, YOU SEE. 
YOUR RACES HAVE FORGOTTEN THAT, FORGOTTEN 


Von a 


| 
“Vey. MAYBE T 


HEY, MBN, GON'T 

FLATTER YOURSELF 

THAT WAS A TOKE. 

YOU LOOKED LIKE YOU 

COULD USE ONE. 
z 

I's PRETTY oBvioUS 

‘THAT You'Re My RIDE 

Out OF Heze--mY ONLY \ 
RIVE. AND THATS THE ONLY | 
REASON TM STILL HERE, 


You'd BE MORE LIKELY 
TO WARN HIM THAN AY/7 HIM. 


You MADE IT 
WITH THAT GUY IN, 
BOOT CAME DIDN'T 

ROGAZ 


= 
He HEADING 
( Gast ASAIN. CALL THE \ 


squar Te. Tem 
WE'LL LINK UF 


Gr VIAGCHINE 


SEND YOUR LETTERS TO: ECLIPSE COMICS, GUERNEVILLE, CALIFORNIA ISA46 


Last ish, | prevailed upon cat to provide the 
words for this space. Alas, this time (and until your 
letters catch up with us) the task falls to me. 

So I've decided to talk about a favorite topic of 
mine—though perhaps your interests are not thus 
inclined. 

Ill talk about me. 

Born: February 9, 1956. Frazetta and | share 
birthdays, at least. May the stars be so kind... . 
My daddy's an insurance agent and Baptist minis- 
ter, and an ex-coal miner. He piloted landing crafts 
during the WW2. My mom is a member of that most 
thoroughly professional of professions, housewife. 
| have three sisters, who have given Beth, Ben, and 
me precious gifts in their children, Casey, 
Christine, Kevin, Matt, and Jordan. Others 
are forthcoming. 

We're all from West Virginia— Beau Smith coun- 
try. I'm an artist. 

No one in my family can remember when | first 
picked up a pencil. One's always been there—and 
I'm still trying to learn how to use it. | hold my 
pencils a little weird when | draw. And I've got 
short thumbs. Steve Bissette was the first to 
notice it. 

| always put speech balloons and sound effects 
in my drawings —even before | saw a comic book. 

Thank God and Dad for 60s TV. Flash Gordon. 
Cisco Kid. 12 O'Clock High. Rocket Man. Johnny 
Yuma. Johnny Quest. | sat in front of the tube with 
a pencil and the backs of my sister's old homework 
sheets and tried to draw what | saw. 

Mom used to make costumes for me. Space- 
suits, crusaders’ tunics, stuff like that. Dad made 
masks out of paper bags (maybe he didn't like the 
way | looked). Grampaw Truman provided the 
weapons: bows, arrows, swords, guns. He was a 
carver. He died when | was five or six, but | still 
remember him smiling down from the front porch 
at my cousins and me. 

My cousins had comics. Lots of 'em. When they 
were done with ‘em, | got ‘em. Old Dells and Gold 
Keys, mostly. The good stuff. 

My dad bought me my first comic when we were 
walking to my first day of school. Our Fighting 
Forces—Gunner & Sarge & Pooch. Kubert art. 


Later came Sgt. Fury, Creepy, Monsters and 
Heroes, the Fighting American, and Spirit reprints, 
Metamorpho. . .. You remember. 

In the second grade, | got chicken pox, which 
turned into double measles, which turned into 
asthma. Spent lots of time in bed, reading com- 
ics, drawing, watching movies. 

Back in school, | developed a hatred for text- 
books, but absolutely devoured the school library. 
Guess | knew what was good for me. | still think 
there should be a Mike Mars comic. 

In high school | got into rock'n'roll music and 
lunch-hour fist fights, mostly. The Snyder's Hound 
Blues Band is still a local legend in Gauley Bridge, 
West Virginia. We invented the psychedelic coun- 
try heavy metal soul sound. Did fifteen-minute ver- 
sions of “Knockin’ on Heaven's Door.” Folks like to 
slow-dance, after all. 

In Junior year, my art teacher, Glenn Toler, 
formed the |.S.S.—that’s “Inner Space Studies.” 
Every weekend for two years, we tried our hands 
at various sports which | guess we hoped would 
get us killed. White water rafting, rapelling off 
100-foot cliff faces, piton and free-climb moun- 
taineering, spelunking (that’s pronounced “caving,” 
folks), fencing (in cut-off T-shirts and fencing 
masks), backpacking and camping out on railroad 
land by the Gauley and New Rivers. 

Graduated and worked at the mines in the sum- 
mer. Made lots of money and went to college. 
Flunked out of Columbus College of Art & Design, 
mainly due to the fact that | played guitar too much 
and was just wanting to get away from home for 
a little while, Worked at the mines again in the sum- 
mer. Went to W.V.U. the following fall. Flunked out 
there too. But | did meet Beth—the most fortuitous 
event of my life. 

Got the picture about school. Got a job pump- 
ing gas (just like using the bathroom —everyone’s 
done it). Moved up then—washed out bloody O.R. 
sheets and mopped floors at a hospital. Con- 
structed pre-hung doors for two days before my 
rather surly and wholly unwholesome boss called 
me names and | busted his hand open with a ham- 
mer. (You see, it was part of an educational experi- 
ence he was trying to give me. He was instructing 
me how to drive a nail “correctly.” He was going 


to hold the nail for me. He gave me the 
hammer. . . . 

Moved from there to a job as a clerk in an art 
store. Then sold carpets during the Christmas sea- 
son during a miner's strike. (Yeah. Real depress- 
ing.) Then got a real good job—one of my favor- 
ites—at a record store (now that’s my kind of a job). 
Played in bands at night—country rock, alternating 
on bass and lead guitar. When Beth and | decided 
to get married, | had to get a better job. Delivered 
flowers for FTD for a long time. I've hated Mother's 
Day ever since, but it was worth it, eh Bethie Mae? 

In the meantime, I'd stopped drawing for two 
years. My school experience hadn't exactly 
fostered the inspiration I'd hoped for. But Beth and 
some close friends eventually prodded me to pick 
up the pen again. Did my first paying(!) art job for 
W.V.U.'s computer department. Marvel's Steve 
Saffel—also at Morgantown at that time, and with 
whom | used to have debates about the merits of 
Joe Kubert's work and the European work in Heavy 
Metal—brings up the W.V.U. job every time he 
sees me. Hey, Steve, it ain't too pretty, but it got 
me drawing again, man.... 

Then | saw an ad for the newly opened Kubert 
School. After two years of “fine art” school, | could 
scarcely believe my eyes. A school for funny- 
books! (Sorry, Neitzche—there is a God. . . .) 

Was able to attend the third year of the school. 
Studied comics. Talked comics. Did comics. Met 
some of the greatest folks I've ever loved. And 
graduated with Dean's List Honors, by golly. 

Did jobs for Peter Pan Records, Jr. Scholastic, 
Sgt. Rock backups, and SPI Games, finally ending 
up on staff with TSR Hobbies. 

Thence to Grimjack and Starslayer and Time 
Beavers and Killer. And now, Scout. 

Let's see. What else? Oh yeah: My ten favorite 
movies, not necessarily in order of preference, are: 
“The General Died at Dawn,” “The Seventh Seal,” 
“The Good, the Bad & the Ugly,” “Hard Times,” 
“Southern Comfort,” “Attack,” “Flight of the 
Phoenix,” “Road Warrior,” “Metropolis,” “Killing 
Fields,” “To Kill a Mockingbird,” and “A Boy and 
His Dog.” Oops. That's eleven. Oh yeah, and 
“Major Dundee.” Twelve. 

My ten favorite comic artists : Victor de la 
Fuente, Alberto Giolitti, John Severin, Hugo Pratt, 
Russ Heath, Paul Gulacy, Otomo Katsuhiro, A. H. 
Palacios, Frank Robbins, Alex Toth, and Alphonso 
Font. Oops. That's twelve. And Moebius and Kubert 
and Foster and Caniff and Spain. So there. 

My favorite non-comics artists are: Frank 
Schoonover, Howard Pyle, Frederick Remington, 
Frank McCarthy, John Thompson, Chris Magadini, 
Alan Lee, Brian Froud, Harvey Dunn, Jessie Wilcox 
Smith, and most of all Thomas Eakins. 

My favorite authors are: George R. R. Martin, 
John Benteen, Robert Forward (Jr.), Robert F. 
Jones, Stephen Becker, Forrest Carter, Samuel 


Delaney, Mike Moorcock, Dean Ing, Stephen 
Crane, Jack London, Howard Waldrop, Steve 
Utley, Tony Hillerman, Raymond Chandler— 
whew—and about a dozen others. 

My favorite directors are: Hill, Miller, Mildestone, 
Capra, Huston, Hitchcock, Leone, Peckinpah, and 
whoever did “Man on the Roof.” But at the top of 
the heap right now is Robert Aldrich. 

| hate 80s Ordinary People movies because they 
aren't ordinary. They're just upper middle class. 

My favorite music is Texas and Chicago blues 
and Irish rock. 

I've met Rory Gallagher and Albert King. 

| shaved my head last year. 

ls Phil Collins really that short? 

Ben's drawing “real stuff” now, not just squiggles. 

Beth's going to give us another child next March. 
l'll be there to help. 

And it's late and | want to go to bed... . 

Send those cards and letters, pro and con (hey, 
we can take it) to LOCK’N’LOAD, c/o Eclipse 
Comics, PO Box 199, Guerneville CA 95446. See 
you in sixty days with Machine Gun, Scout #3. 
Scout and Missy and the Gahn make it to 
Houston—and there are lots of folks waiting to 
meet them. Scout discloses that he’s a “Lucy” 
freak. The Gahn is impressed. Missy thinks about 
a singing career. And in F./.A., Dr. Cruel's plot 
thickens. Plus: Kelly Paper Dolls! 

You'll see it all kiddies. Be there. Aloha. (Your 
turn next, Snyder.) 


Soli 
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MORNING IN THE BIG APPLE, 
\T'S LATER THAN YOU 
THINK! 


a HEADS 17'S A BITTERLY COLD 
a 


OUT OF YOUR BEDS, SLEEPY ne 


Wz 
dy, 


FOR ALLOWING JOHNNY 


TO VISIT WITH US THIS 
MORNINGS 


SS ~ YOU SEE, IT'S ALL GOODY 
\ AS Rete) CLEAN FUN. IN 


Ss — 


A THRILLING PROSPECT, 

DON'T YOU THINK? AND, 
a! i {N CASE YOURE WONDER- 
>< INGie 


AN EXCELLENT 
1ON. BUT NOT THE 
ONLY ONE, WHAT KIND OF 
KIDNAPPING HAS NO 
IR. DEMANDS OF ANY KIND ? 


PRESUMABLY THE iE 
ROXANNE OUR GARGOYLE GANG 
MEMBER KEEPS BABBLING 

ABOUT, BUT WHOISSHE? 


IT THE 


MEAN WHI SOURCE 
‘antennae 
BROADCAS; 


CIMON CRUEL {WHATS YOUR, 
GAME 7 IT’S BEEN 25 YEARS 
SINCE YOU GOT ME THE PART 
IN"MY MONKEY, MITZU", THAT 
LANDED ME BACK ON THE 


MONEY MAP? 
“L PROMISED YOU. 
ENTING ANYTIME, 


WHY NOW? T’MAT 
THE PEAK OF MY. 
COMEDIC POWERS! T'VE 
NEVER BEEN HAPPIER / 


IF THESE PSYCHOS REALLY WANT 70 HURT 
US, THE TIMINGS PERFECT. |T WILL BE. 
MONTHS BEFORE OUR PHYSICAL DEFENSES 
ARE A HUNDRED PERCENT, AND WE'RE 
“TAKING A HELL OF A BEATING IN THE PRESS. 


WE HAVEN’ T EVEN PAID 
FOR THE TARNISH ON THIS. 
STATUE YET, AND THIS BROADCAST 
HERE OUGHT TO COST US EVERY 
CLIENT WE'VE GOT, OR AVER WiLL 
HAVE, THIS THING COULD WIFE 
US OUT BEFORE WE'RE EVEN 
OFF THE GROUND. 


4 < TL HAVE A VE! 
PALPABLE SENSE OF 


NFORMATI 
KNOW, T’LL NEED 
ABSOLUTE SILENCE, 
4 


BAY -AY- AH- HEE- HAW! 
DR. CRUEL AND ROXANNE WILL. 

BE SO PROUO OF ME. THE BIG, 
BAD FLA. TRIED, BUT E 
WOULDN'T BREAK 


LISTEN, D/P, IF YOU 

WANNA GET BROKEN, JUST| 

KEEP RUNNING YOUR 
MOUTH, > 


AE 


Py MR, CROUGH, AS JOHNNY'S: 
AGENT, I DEMAND THE NYPD 
GET A MOVE ON THIS THING. 
LWANT THAT THUG 
BRAIN- BURNED? ‘ 


WELLS IF THE 
CITY CAN'T DELIVER, 
KNOW PEOPLE IN THE 
aN Geptiew WHO 


BE 


‘ MORNIN /, INSPECTOR . 
PARDON THE MESS, WE'RE 
STILL TRYIN’ TO GET 

“THE LADY IN SHAPE, 


; WHEW! (T'S NOT PRETTY, 


ZL HOPE THIS GOON . ‘' | BF BUT IT MIGHT KEEP THIS ANTIQUE 
DIDN'T GIVE XOU LADIES )- A€\ LIMPING ALONG UNTIL THE MEW 
TOO MUCH FADAR ARRIVES, 


TROUBLE, 


NAW, WATCH OUT 
THOUGH, OR HE’LL 
TALK YOU TO DEATH. J 


ROXANNE/ WE... d 


HER EMANATIONS ARE STRONG. 
SHE'S QUITE CLOSE. SHE |S 
ALOFT, IN As Aree 


HEAR THAT, SOHNNY ? 
S COIN FOR A 


Nee eves AND WE" 


/ TEM! JUDGING BY 
NT REVOLTIN ‘DEVELOPMENTS, 
“THISTRUE BELIEVER'S FAME TRAIN 
1S, HEADING FOR A DEVASTATING 
DERAILMENT? HOO BOY / 


"ACE IT, KELLY, [T'S 


RADARS FRAZZED 
OUTAGAINE I TH 
WORKING IT OUT HERE 


WOULD CUT THE POWER y 
Za TAKE BUT dd 


‘Quang THE 
WARS OF 
“HE FORTIES, 
ALL BROADCASTS 
JAMMED TO 
HELL, AND THERE 
Was A REVIVAL 
OF NOVELETTE 
MAGAZINES-- 
WE 
CALLED*EM| 


Zist CENTURY-- 
WHERE WOULD ANY- ~ 
ONE GET A DIRIGIBLE? SEAR 

@) 


WAIT- - NOW SHE'S IN THIS 15 GETTING 
T-CAR, AP PROMCHING US NOWHERE, 1. 
VERY FAST. ieee WE ees 


°7 OVERTURE! H/T 
THE LIGHTS! Tie, 1S ONS 


HT OF 
IRE REHEARSING OR 


NURSING cece ee 
y 
» : PART BY HEART Cg 


‘Noe ewer ND OF 
DAY, AND < ALWAYS GOT IT WORKING / A 


AND OH WHAT 
HEIGHTS WELL HiT! 
WITH THE, 2 


HEAR THAT, GIRLS? THAT'S. y 
THE VOICE OF EXPERIENCE =} 
“TALKING? = 


TALIA! GRAS 
AND 'H! 
FORTHE A/RFIELD-* 
my 


